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) Kate Carew and

¢Aunt Kate” Relates How She Took Advantagei
of Ten Precious Minutes to Glean from the

L — -

Noted English Philanthropist-Publicist
Her Views on Many Subjects.

Br Rate Carew,

H, TO BE & eountess !
1 conldn’t help thinking how well
adapted T am for such & position,
whila on tn the Ritz-Carlten to
interview the titled arvival. A Ger-
man savant gaid onea that our desires are
ressntiments of facvilties, 1f he

0

the way

last

o i=

{ized at my

A very comfnrtahla fungly sort of walting |

plaecs

T this eosey jungle 1 arranged my mental |

quadrant and took observations. 1 have
been far from the madding erowd of lata
My re-entrance into It was a matter of
Breat inteyest

Item: 1 made nota of the discrest rubber-
Ing when 1T mentioned tha unimportant fact
of mv arrival, “"Miszs Caraw!” A few, un-
doubtadly, remembered tha marvellpus
lunchesn party | gave and Eave away
when the hotel npened and my first publie
cigarette under chaperonage
of the mAltre d'hatel, wha was guits agon-
amateur #fTorta in that sirong
hald of professional skill

Item: The smart afternoon cnats worn by
tha hotal nfAiciala at 10 in the moarning, the

semoaked the

sort our men wear tn pink teas and the
neat brass-buttoned uniforms of the hotel
staff,

Item: Tha “howlers”—nnta tha Fnglish
| term—set tiptilted on the head, and thes
trongara rolléd high, very high, almost to
the shee tops. 8111l vainin® in Luannen afte
all these vears, Oh, these climatis stops

Just then | heard a yvoung English rhap
pia remark o o prett Amearican g

Oh, T say, whera dors on# leave on
roat?”

Pratt Ameriran respondad with a pert

atomed for by a dimple '

I
|

:‘.‘.,.._ and German savanis always are, no
‘I.M._.i.,r that T auestion the decrea of fate.
It seems o ma that 1 eould fit very easlly
{nto the fr of a ‘court circla
For Years 1 have readl mvsslf te slsep
By pernEing the pnadly alluring pages of |
Purke's pPeeraga  and the Almanach de
Gotha. AM ramarkahly eonversant with the |
hereditary righis of all the dear little earis
who L] wor hera to marry our g
Amer r Wiy e Eses hut eronfazs with
sham# 1 at 1 1 nt of the minor.
paint af etinquetta nec v tn note hefora
',,. ie phuur,.! it thies Peereszes’ Gallary at |
enronptinhs or 1t a front pew when ¢ rowned
pheads has
1 know, far exami that voti must back
s of a roval presencs, bt with Enma
::.-.., w'h | raval bt within a
gtone’s would It ha eorrect to
dn tt fhing, or shonld one mersl
bark i Oneht 1 1o urtesy, holding my
pkirt witt h hands? It I=s v difficult
" 1 irt And what ghauld 1 do
“I.. I . ank™ Put §t on the flaar
:I' a 17 gemuflactinne"? And, |
: i ymed  my  Btar-8panglad
wanld it nnt he awkward
A piek It up again?
| 41 tha fact that T am sm
hn t1v stralghten my hat
and H conntese™ as if 1T were
- terview nability every day
:r-l.r the trith, a lttle hored by 1t?
PRIZE OF TEN GOLDEN MINUTES.
Reall T ennldn't tell and had, Anally,
A s of Mr. lea Kee-|
b hom had heen ir
the | left & 1v Hook
a countess’s lfe for
e tour & Incldent-
I himself tremends in my
ey thut 1 was to have ten uninter-
¥ <« alane with her. Together
alor rhink of it! Ten minutes with a
rewl unté
1 | 1! won't get into the socield
column { would look as if I were trying
to p self
Al Keedick.,” chuckled 1, vchall 1
addre ‘wour grace,' ‘m' lady'? Shall
1 heg w, tell me, earless, do you be-
Jipve
The Keed rmation hurean then be-
Al au the statement that T
need worry ahout the etiquette of the
occasion % the countess had enough for
tn that 1 =hould address her as plain
Lady Warwicl
I had pas rehearsal, ‘Lady Warwick!
Tads W 1wk 1 =ald it over and over.
1 4dl4d it want ¢r to suspect for a mo-
ment that m lins wWersa uUnac ustomed to
titles, a fact that relatives
sg|sting at tha tunction, did

me to forget

it will ba rather hard for you

1

|
murch

]

te down to our level afterward'
sald one
I shall try to forget,” I anawered, & bit
loftll
r rezented my sang fraold You |
i1 and eslf-possessed I can
a H “Yau don’t gfem dazed at
& ren irated she
Yn t Kate hag remarked from time
tot the sort of camaraderie existing |
hetn writers and peopla of all sorts,
hig w averags mociety woman
mn h mare soif-conscinus meest
Ing a quesn than a feminine geribbler would
1 of z. for ehe would know nothing
of that I ground on whirh stand
sonl . ned to kindred arts, the Egive-
Bl 1 tn where boundary lines

.

A U b e ik o Mt ke Ak s ok
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-
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IN THIS COzy JUNGLE | ARRANGED MY MENTAL QUADRANT AND
TOOK OBSERVATIONS.

Cannnt ba tarn dawn, for they never have
betn bullt, 1 did not try to explain this,
for 1 knew she would not understand an?

more than 1 could maks clear that as one
Bscends the Wil to the heights the horizon

brondens, for my eritlec did not have an
horizon, onty a tkyline, and there is such a
difference

Yer her fear was contagious. 1 found
niyself in the foyer of the Ritz-Carlton

Ba¥ing In an undertone, “Now, buck up,
Kate. Don't go to the desk and say that
Lady Carew would llke 1o see Miss War-
Wik Keep tight hold, Forget your reln-
thyes, Remember, now, Lady Warwick,

Miwy Carew, not”

Fackng the office desk, 1 did stutter a it-
tle. 1 cuught “Lady Curew” midway
f.m.'” throat mouth and substituted

Warwick,” then mentloned my own un-
lm\nmrnw nomenclature witl the alr of one
®ho knows that kKind henrig are mors than

Goronets and stmple faith than Norman
blowa

the

o

Not that there wag anything terrifying in

the presence of the hotel “clark.,” or, in
faict, anywhers  sahont  the plee, homey
:‘:H"- With an exve to artistlc effect, | ae-

h""d a big armchair, with red velvet up
oleter Yo pleked off In gold, 1t was placed

Wildway between two tall palms and wade

Where two pit two's cNats T surnpnes.' |

nded the

i, 1 say, you are funny,’” resj
Y¥oung man

One led him off to pit ona’a coat away |
and 1 eontinued my, quiet scena painting |
Item: A line of callow vouths emulating |
fn their walk the turkey trot

Ttem: T.ack of ostentation Feal ecom- |
fort, Well tralned servanis, whose harad-
itary eense have made them autamata,
vet who hava not lost the human note. |
No flunkeylsm. No acrobatle  bustling. |
Yiiselesa machinery 1t Esemsd tn Misgs
(arew, As she =at in the shade of tha
jungle. that Lady Warwick ought to feel
very happy at stepping into such a staid,

Old World atmosphera after the sgea and
land changes she had just encauntered

GETTING NEAR TO THE PRESENCE.
hard card flut-
tered Into view He llaquy
with the hotel *‘clark.” in turn, dia-
togued with a thin, earnest-visaged young
man with a Britlsh articulation the |

most exaggerated sort and a suave spine
War

taken
had a
who,

The page who my

short «

of

1 learned afterward that he is Lady
wick's secretary, Mr. Taylor
He approached the jungle and eautlous- |

Iy peered In. “Are you Miss Carew? in-
quired he

1 nodded

“lady Warwick Is so sorry to keep you
walting. Sha will ses vou in just 8 mo-
ment. 8o sorry, so''—

He stepped along to an n/‘-'{‘mMnlr“."ntl
of =oft “'sos” (plural of ro) |

Tivis

In a few moments he raturned. |
tima ha mald: 1
“Will you go up now, Mlss Carew?|
Hopa you areu't tirsd walting. So sorry. |

et

Wil you take the |
Two young men wiggled themaselvas into
tha machina as it started. 1t moved €n|
smoothly that T had the impression the
whola establishment was going with m.-’
and was amazed that the red velivet

chalr and the green follages receded from
viaw Instead of keaping in the picture
With a commendahble newspaper spirit
the young men apparently intended to as-
gist at my interview, T tried to look them

down with the eold, cruel gtara of the
{ournalist whossa appointment has heen
arranged. The gecretary’'s methnd was

mare #fficacious, He iz a diplomat

have stepped off somawhera as

They may
the lift lifted, hut theyw just germed to |
melt away under the beneficent influen e |

of his valca and emile
As I stepped into the corridor a door not

fur away opened, as it timed to my com-
Ing.

In the rectangular aperture stond a tall,
stunning figure, gowned In French blue,
Before 1 had tima for mora than a flent
ing glanca 1 heard a well modulated, ra-
volea say: "Oh, Miss Carew
tn have kept you walling. So
I hope vou haven't
Will you forgive

ther deep
Sn eorry
good of you to come.

long.

been  downstalrs

me?"

! had intended to make an opening
gpeech something like this:

“Ah, Lady Wwarwlick, it I8 an unean-
sclonable hour to disturb your matinal

slumbers, but the exigencles of the news-
paper profession have forced upon me a
necessitons haste and a seeming indiffer-
eneo 1o well being which 48 far re-
moved from my individual relation there-

your
to.*

Rather elogquent, that! Even If 1 am not
a titled lecturer, 1 guess I know how one
should be addressed,

I 414 not get a chance {0 Say it. 1 made
{he mistake of listening to advisers who
clalmed that Lady warwlek would resent

belng Aisturbed at such an  early hour
They will cling to the bellef that fine

tadsism and neon rising are BYnonymous

Lady Warwick has & beautiful hand to

sora sy

i

R Y
ST

fant

o

e T

L e e

e W L T e

IN THE RECTANGULAR APERTURE STOOD A TALL, STUNNING FIGURE GOWNED IN FRENCH BLUE.

matrh tha physigue which galned for her | masser over the

the elowest trip the Mauretanla ever m aile

Awful winds®

It would have been absurd to ask this
pietuye of health if £he had suffered from
the usual form of ocean slekness. [ oput
the auestlon away in cold =torage, with
geverel other bromides—"What dn vou
think of our ekyscrapers,” "Amerlcan
girls?* What 8 your ampression of
Ameriea?" ete

My diselsimer, “You don't laak as If you
knew what a hendache means,” haid more
truth than 1a erdinarily concealed in a
rapid-fire compliment

Mra. Paget—thls was hefors she was
titled—recelved ma ane morning early In
a wonderful brocaded kimonn of desp vel-
Inw It was most artistle, most neglleds
and aquite suited ta her pecullar type, Yot
the swmart, finished appearance of Lady
Warwick was equally successful, even
more o, ax an Indleatlon of character
It seemed to emphasize her alertness, her
unguenchable joy In lving, the vitality
which would ba exuberant If it were not
restralned.

Just why the couniess wores hier hat at
that hour ard in her own room 1 cannot
By Possibly nobility sleeps in Its hat,
It ghe was merely following  precedent,
1 can assert that thera Is no evi-
dence in I8 appearance that her slume-
betrs hapd been disturbed by any anx-
fety  concerning  the abalition  of the

Housa of Lords or the abrogation of the
hereditary privilegea she may POSBeSs and
to which, In spite of her progressive char-

acter, ®=he, no doubt, clings with all a
real woman's pertinacity,

Her Eown was a one-plece dress of
transparent volle made over white taf-

feta, the belt In the time honored locatlon |

with no suggesilon of an Emplre effect.
The white walstcoat was finished with n
roll collar and a tiny black velvet tailored
tow. The lines of the dresa were simple
and attractive, the tint the exact shade
of blue to hring out her good poinis.

The hat was of, carn color straw, big and
and flat, a reguipr garden party sort of
hat, circled by ostrich plumes of Nattler
blue, clrcled and -« unperky It covered
bt did not conceal an abundance of Emow

white hair, parted low and plled in soft

| 1ot

| raRAEe]

in her vouth the right to be called one |
of the handsomest women in England. She |
tonk mine, ralsing 1t high and drew me
r;‘l-[.ll'.' into the room, still talking with a
| vitnl, early morning zest which was per
fectly smazing, considering the fart of
her recent arrival, after a particularly un
pleasant voyage

“1 have n racking, shocking headache,
she remuarked, “Such a dull, stormy time,

| seription of the cost
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Her eyes are the grav-blue of the in
tellectunl, Keen and kindly, They look dl
rectly Intn youra, They are windows of
the soul, and not of the ground glass vn
riety About brow and eyes she recalls
Ellen Terry. Her mouth is long and nor
row. It I a generous mouth and she
smilles frequently, She gestures with the

snme largess of encrgy. Sha has broad
shioulders and the riding sk, which te
mind one of her former prowess in the
hunt and  her four-in-hand  expertng

Bhe 18 deep chested, like a Niehelungenlied
singer, and has long limbs

1t 18 stated that Lady Warwick is fifty
yveurs old, Buch a statement Is, of course,
tounded on so-called facts. Basing my
reading on  the true statistics—health,
virftity=-1 would slap off
number of yvears and defy argument

i made directly for
placed in the comfortable sitting room, or,
should 1 say, “salon,” In speaking of the
anartment of & countesa?  Anyway, my
good Intention was frustrated by the sec-
oni, well modulnted remnrk

Won't vou please allow me to sit thers,
Miss g2 1 can aunswer the tele-
phu:_le?";_

poise, auite =«

n chalr, modestly

Carew,

k1

ged quickly
Tiils wag rather a Aramatie Intraduction,
i know, the modern play opens
with tolophone talk, which sxplaina to
1 ydienes what It is all golngz to be
!
Wi followad  theatrical precedent and
tilkedd telephons for & moment or two, to
(he fleld for the real action
Notlee an blg changes™" 1 rehirped
wl I was aranging my mental st and
1Tl fact that the countess had
bwen here sovern! times hefore

“I came only yesterday, you know." Her
forie wis quite apologetie, Do coma and
tilk to me after my leciurs trip s over
I kaow T shill have many things to tell

I van feel that thers ars mighty
changes all ahont me, no lesa stimulating
heevanse they are unseen,”

1 avie fuat heen reading A eharming
sty thut Lady Warwick wrote about
bre (v hoame, entitled  “Warwick
i'n trd Tts Earle” 1 rememberad my
i wn tiip thers, and particularly the
A i white peacncks strutting along
the volvet sward, swhich rippled across the
1 e ke an unrolled length of emerald
el Ton

“Is toll me something about your won-
derful  peacocks Are  they still  alive?
They told me when | was thera that one
of them was a hundied yearas old.™

Tl contitess looked pleasingly reminis-
R T

I fan't gay accurately. The oldest man
on th e remembered that when he
wiis a0 boy he was told that the partl-
enlowedl peneock was A centenarian then.
1t i# dead now. A fox bit off Its head.
Heally It was getting to ba rather dilapi-
dated. The feathers wera qulte shabby,”

Think of lying to be such a wise old
drd and then meeting such an 1gnomin-

s denth Giiddy youth, like your Aunt
Kate's, hns fta compensations,

T eountes= wag as serfous abont the
I if the peacock as If she had recalled

the demise of one of her ancestors, a belt-

ed earl, perchance
[ aaked: “bon't you think having heauti-
ful objects about a child has a direct

effect in the moulding of its character?’

1 was thinking I nuestioned her if
the charm of manner which puts one so
quickly at ease, the beauty of mind and
person were not the normal resulta of a
cause like this,

as

v0if oourse,” she said, “the child wel-
fare questlons, fhose bearing on the edu-
cation and care of the lttle ones, consti-
tute my partlenlar work 1 Ipeture on
ihose topics while | am here. My work
s my whole exlstence. It always has v

Countess of Warwick Run Gamut from Peacocks to Marriage

R 'Work, Says the Countess, Is Her Whole Existence

and Especially the Work That Helps to

Make Happier the “

Empty Little Lives” .

of the Children of the Poor.

I

| been. But T am not especially
in tha phasea of the subject that relate
| to the rich children. The 1ittle
llves appeal to ma is Hves |
want to Improve.'

"But vou think color has an educatinnal
effect on the mind?" persisted I, "and par-
ticularly on the sansitive minds of clil
dren”’

“I am not sure.' aald cntntess,
slowly, “'‘Bnma peaple, both adults and chil-
dren, are sensitive to It; some are not, and
the equally Inte!

Naturally, the littla mind

intslligance and refinement,
the primitive rathear than the
at
hy

interastad |

empty

It thoss

non-sensitive ones
lHgent, T think
reaponds  to
bt g0 far

are

reyrhalogie engroszed my

foeud,

have
zanitation,

farts
tentinn—cleanliness,
glene.

Tha rountess’s glanca  followed
which had hesn caught by the allurament
of, oh, such hit of femininity thrown
with artistle grare acrnss A chalr back, Tt |
was a filmvy, frilly thing of scru net, with
garlands of little

attached ta It here and there

thoze cute gatin rozes |

Yo know
the contess formed an Anti-Diress Bociets

nnee, the memhbers of which werse solemn
Iy pledged not th awn more than one ten |
gnwn at a time. “Better n tea gown lke
titla than a dazen half-way attempts,'
might hava beap (s mattn

"I supy alar is Important, In a way,”

sha murmurad

! THEN CAME A TING-A-LING.

I wasn't thera tn talk dress with the |
I-"'I'|"|T<\_-Q_ L 3= [ she were a Galety |
glrl engaged to a Dhical Dunee, but thepe's |
in knowing what zigzag the conversation
| might have taken, tempted like this, if at |
;‘h:n moment t telephone bell had not
rung |

Lady Warwick 1ifted the recelver. A
puzzied expregsion came Intn her wide
open eyes  She made a signal for help, |
and 1 respondsd with alaerity. Think of |
bringing first ald to a countess!

1 “MSWhat =hall T do?™" she asked “Eome
| one is talking to me from BRosten.'

I o nater edited a column for ,-\nx-l
| tous  Subscpihera and been ahle to tell
them right away who wrote “Curfew |
Bhall Not NMing Te-night'! or the age of |
Sarah Bernbardt, but [ respond o |
| this with a show af intelligence, |
| "It will take them a long time. All waail
have to do is to wall.* ’

That I8 the one thing, apparently, |h.-{
countess cannot do If by  walting you |
mean qulescenco
| *“We might go right on with the inter- |
| view," she s <ted II
| T trled to think of some frothy, frivo- |
| Ioug subject to fll in the gap, and, my pere
| fectly trained mind ver falling to re-
!-I-"':\'i to the enll m n upon it, I was
ahle to ask immediately

“Ara vou Interested In the selence of
eugenles? 1 have tried to 2ot gaveral cele-
| brated people to discuss this sublect, but
| they approach It with a reserve that al

most Implles fear. Won't vou talk fresly?
“It 1g Aiffealt ta do that
{s radical, subvdrsiva, Tha
educated tn first, and that will
he a gradual process of thought evelttion
Thera the
England,
eall a spade a spade, not a gardening im-
plement, and handle “it without gloves

Tha subject |

racajve |t

eame reticenee deplayved in |

inclined to

ia

and thore we ara

| vigen,

publie must be |

|
'f'hﬂ}

eountess was all At opncs a woman of thﬂl
]

1

spinsters and unhappy. childish women
Hving by themselves becoma wonderful
gardenors or farmers, and then they
never seam to ha melancholy any more"
fady Warwlek's evellds came rathey
cloge tozether, an attractive mannerism,
That Is an Interesting thought, Miss
Carew, very pretty, ton. It 'is an idea I
must think abont, study

I om =0 uesed (o complimsnta on my

mental aenmen that T .did not tutn a puff.
[deas.” rose, walked hurriedly to
and back. In that moment
rame ta my mind the story of Catherine
the Gireat, of Rusala. The story is this:
Beturring ta the palace after a session
that had lasted for several
and nights, tiring woman pre-
te temnave har roval robes,
Fest™ exelaimed Catherines, 1 want
Zawn | am =zoing to a ball"
Then, to tha evident protest of her maid,

tha firenlacs

nf

Paritament
davs her

anather

she utterad her famous speech, ““Motion
is Iife. [ want to live, not die™

Iike (‘atherine, ths Countesa of Warwiek
gives vain the imprsssion of a vitality
whirh digdains fnactlon as a forerunner
i svinptom of  death.  Mentally and

phvsieally she |z continually alert, and yet
ane would never apply the term “fAdgetty”

tn har

| SHE ENVIES WEALTHY WOMEN,

SEhe pepeats the monosyllables as she
walks to and fro. “Ideas’ Oh, {f T had
tha maney to carry mine out, The Hortl-

cultural College 12 ona of my successful
experiments, and 1 put It through on my
capital 1 envy the American
women who have the absoluts command
of great wealth. When they have (deas
they can follow them to the ultimate
word. They can dream and realize, too.
I have to Keep pounding away, trying te
Interest people, forcing them to believe,
often In spite of themselves. 1 could do
0 much If | wera not so hampered,”

Do think our American women
are a5 Keenly Interested {n sericus ques-
tions as the English women are?"”

‘I don’t think I should draw a com-
parison, with the insufficlent facts at
my dispozal. 1 certainly know some
cnarming, serlous, whole-souled American
women, but conditlons are so different
here. You can get all over our little island
and a half. It fs so small that

personal

you

in & day

| it 18 really ‘gossipy’ and everybody knows

what everybody else Is dolng. We can
keep =0 close in touch that wea can ore-
ganlas perfectly. You must work In dif-
ferent waye, Even in New York you are
decentralized, forming in cliques, and not
really in touch, I understand. How can
the women of New York and San Fran-
for instance, get together on any
important matter in the ‘intime’ way that
we can at almost & moment's notice, You
cannat, and that lack of possible co-opera-
tlon must have 'fts legitimate consequence

‘in a lack of the personal element, don't
| you think ™

man is lacking in im-
7" 1 stated, and then

American
tsn't

The
agination,
azkaod

“Have

he
npticed how the English
woman a statement that sounds

aggresgive, or at least declsive, and
then she gives a little faminine turn to it
by ending it with a ‘Dlon’t you, now? or
Isn't that so™

vou

makes

ver A3 "

A click at the tolaphons interrupted Lady Warwick evidently did not notice
that | was a copy cat
world and a saclal ealabrity “1 know &0 faw men, téen women to one.'”
“It |= Mrs. Henry Russell,”” sha axplained | sha murmurad, 1 thought, a little regret-
aver her shoulder, *“the wife of the di- | full
rector of the Hoston Opera House'™ | “He has been accused,” eatd I, “of giv-
“HOWDY, COUNTESS?
“U'm—um." « ¢ing ton much tima to his business, ham'¢
“Ara you there?" he?" :
“1'm—um." That wasn't quite such a sucress as the
viyh, 1 am so glad tn see you,"” ather, and the rountess looked a bit sur-
“T'm—-um." prigzed at my making the question go per-
“Oh, you ars so kind. “Oh, do make it wonal ut the end.
a supper party. Late, Yes, 1 said late —| “You know, # man can take a great deal
late.” | of tmagination into his business.™ "
“1'm=um." l I wondered If she was referring to our
“Oh, you are so kind. *“Yes No. Yes. | get-rich-quick schemes, but her next words
Nn, Oh, no. Oh, yes' undecelved me.
Um—um.”™ ] “I am Inclined to think that the Amerl-
sioodby, 8o kind, Goodhy,™ can man puts so much of the real fbre
The Calonel's lady and Peggy O'Grady | of his imagination into his business, that
glgters under the skin. Class and mass| he has Httle left for the soclal life, 1 be-
bound together hy the afinity of the tele- lleve that hoe finds glamour, flusion, tdeal-
phone talk. A nueer world. fsm, even romance to an extent thatwould
wad been busying mysgelf during this | surprise us, did we know." b
interval by looking over some pamphlets “Then you don't think this i» a i
on the table deseriblng the Horticultural | chine made, commercial age—a Jugger-
College for Women at Studley, Warwlick- | naut riding rough shod over Its dm;
shire, ‘There were several attractive pho- “We cannot tell what we ' stand for |
tographs of aplaries, herbaceous gardens, | tha history of the world. We cannot use
vinerles, butter rooms and carpenter degeriptive terms with accuracy we
ghops. 1 studied all zealously. have a perspective. Only Tima can give
When the last word had bsen spoken | that, and when Time bestows the gift we
over the wire I Inquired: ghall have passed beyond to other 'ﬂl.
“Don't you think the reagon women are | to other perspectives.” . 4
euch fine gardeners and are so tremen- | “Your Mr. Willlam Watson has just sald
dously Interesiad In farm work of all|that thers {s no place for the poet in cur
kinds 18 because the garden 18 an expres- - .
Lr.aun of the maternal Instinct? Bo many Continued -Hlﬂ- +
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